
The Tragedy o/Othello 

For Chriftian fhame,put by this barbarous brawl® j 
He that (litres next, to carue Forth his own® rage, 

Holds his foul® light, he dies vpon his motion ; 

Silence that drcadflill bell, it frights the Ifle 
From her propriety : what’s the matttr tmfters ? 

Honed Ugo t that looker dead with grieuing, 
Speake,\vho began this, on thy loue I charge thee. 

lag. I doe not know'jfriends all but noW,eucn now. 
In quartcr,and in tcrmes,likc bride and groome, 
Dcucfting them to bed, and then but now. 

As iffome plannethad vnwittedmen, 

Swords out,and tilting one at others bread. 

In oppofition bloody. I cannot fpeake 
Any beginning to this pccuifri odds; 

And would in a&ion glorious, I had loft 
Thefelegges,that brought me to a part of it. 

Oth. How came it Michacl > you were thus forgot ? 

Caf. I pray you pardon me, l cannot fpeake. 

Oth. Worthy Montanio, you were wont be ciuil!. 
The grauity and ftilneffe ofyourjyouth. 

The world hath noted, and your name is great. 

In men of wifeft cenfurc : what s the matttir 
That you vnlace your reputation thus. 

And (pend your rich opinion, for the name 
Ofa night brawler? giuc me anfwcr to’t ? 

Mon, Worthy Othello^ am hurt to danger. 

Your Officer Iago can ibforme you, 

While I fpare fpeech, which fomething now offends me, 
Ofall that I doc know, nor know Iought 
By me, that's fed ordoneamifle this night, 

V nlcfle fclfe-charity be fometime a vice. 

And to defend ourfclucs'it be a finne, 

When violence alTaylcs vs. 

Oth. Nowbyheauen 
My blood begins *ny Gfer guides to rule, 

And pa (lion hauing mv beft iudgement coold, 

Affayes ca lead® the way. Zouns, if I ftirre. 
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Or doe but lift this arme.thfc beft of you 
Shall finke in my rebuke : glue me to know 
How this foule rout began, who fet it on, 

And he that is npprooifd in this offence, 

Tho hehad twin’d with me,both at a birth. 

Shall loofe me;what,in a Towne of svarre. 

Yet wild, the peoples hearts brim full offcare. 

To manuage priuate and domefticke quarrels. 

In night, and on the Court and guard offafety ? 
Tismonftrous, Iago , who began ? 

Mon. If partiality affin’d,or league in office. 
Thou doeft deliucr,more or leffc then truth, 

Thou art no fouldkr. 

lag. Touch me not fo neere, 

I had rather ha this tongue out from my mouth. 
Then it fhould doe offence to Michael Capo : 

Yet I perfwade my felfe to fpeake the truth. 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is Generali : 
Montanio and my felfe being in fpeech. 

There comes a fellow, crying out for helpe. 

And Gafsio following him with determin’d fword. 
To execute vpon him : Sir this Gentleman 
Steps in to CW/w,and intreates his paufe ; 

My felft the crying fellow did purfue, 
left by his c!amour,as it fo fell out, 

The T owne might fall in fright : he fwift-of footc. 
Out ran my purpofc : and I retumd the rather. 

For that I heard the clinke and fall of fwords : 

And Cafiio high in oath*, which till to night, 

I nc’rcmight feebefore : when I came baclce, 

For this was briefe,! found them dofc together. 

At blow and thruft,euen as agen they were 5 

When you your felfe did part them. 

More ofthis matter can i notreport. 

But men are mcn,the beft fometimes forget ; 

Tho Capioiid fome little wrong to him,° 

As men inrageftrike thofe that with them beft, 
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